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FOR 2 man a pair of Cuff
Links would make a most
appropriate and useful Chnst-
mas Gift.

THE LINKS shown here are very

strongly made from 14k. gold—and
are reinforced where ordinary links

give out.
ENCLOSED in fine case—and
qf.ved with any monogram. m

" $5.00

Sent aid to any address

a.
SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE.

RYRIE BROS.,

LIMITED
134-136-138 Yonge St.
TORONTO

Itis really two

flours in one

—an Ontario pastry flour

and a Manitoba bread flour.

Beaver Flour is a blend

of Ontario and Manitoba

wheats—makes the whitest,

most nutritious Bread and

the lightest, tastiest Cake,
Pies and Pastry.

AT YOUR GROCER'S.

Whrite us for prices on Eeed, Coarse Grains & Cer=als-
T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED, CHATHAX, ONT, 75

UNDERWEAR

KNITTED (NOT,CUT) TO FIT
THE FORM. ADAPTS ITSELF TO
EVERY MOVEMENT OF THE BODY.

Made n Canada by

The C.TURNBULL :Co.
ofF GALT LIMITED ..

Every Woman

is interested and should know

about the wonderful [
A MARVEL Whlrlingsi;ray
The new Vaginal Eyringe.
Best—\ ost conven-
fent. 1t cleanses

= . ntly.
your druggist for it. @ ?
cannot suppiy the
RVEL

Correct Silver Plate

The beautiful patierns in spoons,
knives, forks and serving pieces
bearing the famous trade mark

“I847 ROGERS BROS.

represent ihe requirements of
correct fable service—the kind of
"Silver Plate that Wears "—the
kind that adds grace to your table.
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS

Buiter dishes, tea frays, :ikhcn.
bowls, efc.,—beautiful, duravie—
are made by the

MERIDEN BRITA CO.

By BLANCH

She shrugged her shoulders when
she was sitting in a hansom on her
way back to Park Lane. This man,
rough, simple colonial as he was, in-
terested her immensely. She had met
him twice before the day that Clifford
Hawke had seen them together in
Piccadilly, and because she had hated
the financier as bitterly as he, they
had struck up a bond of strange
friendship, and though he had not re-
vealed fully her suspicion about
Clifford Hawke, he had confirmed her
suspicion about the former wife in
the past. She had not mentioned her
real reason for asking—that she had
seen Clifford Hawke start at the sight
of a faded canvas.

In the meantime Paul Steinway—or
“Mr. Smith”—waited till it was dark,
and then went cut for a walk. Dur-
ing his briet stay in Clifforda Hawke's
office he had used his brains to some
purpose, and had, by buying certain
shares and selling them again, made
a comfortable sum of money, and the
unexpected opportunity he had had of
effacing himself had suggested a new-
er and more subtle form of revenge
against the man who by now was
probably congratulating himself upon
being free from fear of the past.

As he strolled along the Fulham
road wondering what it was that had
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Advertiser
Patterns

DESIGNED BY MARTHA DEAN.

A DAINTY MODE FOR HOME
WEAR.—6198.

with either high or low neck.

Size 36 will require 31 yards of 36-
Inch material. No prettier garment
for negligee wear could be imagined
than the dainty design illustrated. The
waistline may be high in Empire style
or it may simply be belted in at the
waist with ribbon or belt of the ma-
terial. If preferred, the garment may
hang loose from the shoulders. The
pattern provides for high, and square
cut neck.

A pattern of this illustration will be
mailed to any address on the receipt
of 10 cents in silver or stamps.

——

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADVERTISER.

send the above-mentioned
as per directions given be-

Pleasze
pattern,
low, to:

POOVIRCE cocssssnse svossviriscqissios

PING cccrecsssrsinesotes sovreass i

TOWI cccoscocscsscsscsse

Measurement..: Bust .... Waist....

Age (if chiid’s or misses’ pattern) ....

CAUTION: Be careful
above illustration and send size of
pvattern wanted. When the pattern is
oust measure you need only mark 32,
}4, or measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. If a skirt give waist and
iength measure. When misses’ or
hild’s pattern write only the figure
representing the age. It is not necege
sary to write “inches” or “years.” Pat-
terns cannot reach you in less than one
week from the date of order. The price
of each pattern is 10 cents in cash or
in postage stamps.

PATTERN DEPARTMENT,
LONDON ADVERTISER.

to inclose

Fire Sale
Hardware

Lamp Chimneys, flint, medium
size, 4c each or per dozen .. 40c
Wire Nails, all sizes, pound .. 2¢
Tin Dish Pans, L. X,, 21-quart 25¢
Hay Fork Rope, 7g-inch and 1-
inch, per pound
Dcubletrees
Singletrees
Neck-Yokes

MOFFATT'S STOVES AND
RANGES.

WESTMAN’S
HARDWARE

TEMPORARY PREMISES
436 Richmond Sft.

sesssene

25¢

GILLETTS

PURE POWDERED

LYE

Ready for Use in Any Quantity.
Por maki

-w.mmm

A BID FOR A .BRIDE

E EARDLEY

Author of “Kitty Bell—Actress,” “The Lady Killer,” Ete.
All Rights Reserved.

made Isobel Frant, the society lady,
seek him out and urge him on to crush
Clifford Hawke, there was a sudden
cry from a girl who stood in the mid-
dle of the road, hesitating in the midst
of the throng of traffic. It was the
work of a moment to dash forward
;and draw her on to the kerb, and as
she turned to thank him he dropped
her arm and stared at her stupidly.

“Who—who are you, girl?” he said
thickly, “tell me your name quick-
by

“My name is Lottie Bond,” she said
with quiet dignity. “I don’t under-
stand why you should ask me.”

He flushed suddenly. “I beg your
pardon,” he said hastily. “You re-
mind me of someone I once knew. I
saw her last when she was a girl like
you, But you must let me put you in
a cab,” he went on. “You are tremb-
ling all over. I am afraid you are
;shaken.” .

“Please, I would rather go in a bus,”
she replied. “Don’t trouble about me.”

He smiled gravely. “I must. For
the sake of that someone you remind
me of I must see that you run no
further risk of being hurt.”

As he put her in the hansom he had
hhailed, he glanced at her again. There
was something peculiarly fascinating
in the sweet face in its frame of light
brown hair, and the wistful blue eyes
stirred him, strangely. She was poor-
ly but neatly dressed, and he wondered
whether ne would ever see her again.

“Where shall I tell the man to g0
to?” he said.

“Vincent Buildings, Westminster.”
she replied, then added, “and thank
you very much.”

He held out his hand.

“May I post that letter for you? It
will save you the trouble.”

She gave him the letter with a little
smile. “Thank you. You won’t for-
get it, will you? It is very import-
ant.”

As the cab drove off Paul Steinway
glanced after it thoughtfully.

“Vincent Building, Westminster,
and her name is Lottie Bond,” he
murmured. “When I saw her I thought
it was Alys Tennant, that blackguard
Hawke’'s first wife, come back
the grave after twenty years!” Then
he glanced at the letter in his hand.
“I'll post this at once; the poor little
girl might be writing for a billet.”

He looked casually at the address as
he slipped it into a neighboring pillar
box, then uttered an exclamation. It
was addressed to “Mrs. Clifford
Hawke, Hotel Ritz, Paris.”

“What has this girl to do with Clif-
ford Hawke’s second wife,” he mut-
tered. “Was it something stronger

than accident that made me meet her
tonight 7’

CHAPTER XIX.

The Man With the Scar.
In the pretty little Devonshire town
of Paignton, Mr. Wellington

Scafe

‘thought of returning to Scotland Yard
and his duties there. But he had al-
most completed his inquiries in Paign-
ton, and now, seated in the shade of
one of the many covered little shelters
on the front, he took out his note-
book and glanced through it thought-
fully, conning the items to himself in
ian audible voice.

“A Mrs. Ford and her baby stayed
at No. 10, Freeman street, for
years. She was a widow and lived a
quiet life, seeing no visitors and go-
ing nowhere, and telling no one about
herself.”

He turned the page and went on in
the same monotone,

“Once a man called to see Mrs.
Ford, a tall dark man. He stayed
three days in the place, and it was
noticed that Mrs. Ford was very sad
for some time afterwards, and from
that time she wore black.”

Then he took out of the pocket of
the book a folded sheet of paper. It
was a birth certificate, and stated that
a female child had been christened at
the church of St. John, on December
the sixth, eighteen eighty-eight, and
the name of the child was Carlotta.”

Mr. Scafe folded the paper and put
it back into the pocket book, then he
sat and gazed out to the sea.

“Then the girl should be about nine-
teen if alive,” he muttered. “I won-
der if she is. I should very much like
to know what became of her eventual-
ly. The mother left these parts when
the child was two years old and left
no trace behind her, it seems. I'm
afraid I shall have some difficulty in
tracing her—if I ever do. It's a pity
all those letters were stolen from Mr.
Tennant; it would have been easier
then to discover the mysterious Mrs.
Ford, whose name might be any-
thing.”

Presently he rose and strolled along
the pier, and then, after having ex-
hausted the attractions to be found
there, he left it for the now al-
most solitary beach. He had struck
up an acquaintance with an old fish-
erman who had a cottage close by,
and his steps took him that way al-
most unconsciously. The old man,
whose name was Peter Crane, was
about the oldest inhabitatnt of Paign-
ton, and though he cultivated the old
“salt” for his own sake, Mr. Scafe also
had an eye to his business.

As he near the cottage, Peter
Crane came out and greeted him
cheerfully.

“A fine day, sir.”

“Yes. I shall be sorry to leave your
pleasant little watering place,” the
detective sald slowly. “London will
seem very ugly by comparison.”

The old salt nodded sympathetically.

“Ay, that's true, sir; them as
comes to these parts don’t want- to
leave them in a hurry. May be you'll
be coming back?”

“I don’t know, but if ever I do,
Peter, I will come and see you. I
suppose you have lived here all your
life ?” -

“Nearly all, sir,” the old manans-
wered, “but in that time I've seen a
few strange things happen even in
'these parts!” L

two |

“Anything exciting?” the detective
sald, taking out his cigar case and
handing it to his old companion.

“Some yes, and some not; but one
things stands out as clear as clear,
even now after all those years.”

“What was that? A wreck?” quer-
fed Mr. Scafe carelessly.

“No, not a wreck, sir, but an acci-
dent to a private party that at the
time I was inclined to believe was
meant to be a murder,” the oid gossip
answered,

The light sprang suddenly into the
detective’s eyes. “A murder!” he ex-
claimed, “how did it happen ?”?

“It was nigh on twenty years ago
now, sir, but I can recollect it as plain
as plain even now. I was in charge of
some boats on the beach, and one day
in the summer a gentleman and lady
hired one of the boats from me, and
the gentleman refused to let me g0
out with them, as he said he could
manage it himself, About a couple of
hours afterwards I grew anxious about
them, when the boat didn’t turn up,
and set out in another boat in search
of them.” He paused and wiped his
mouth -reflectively. “Well, I found the
boat lying keel upwards, and quite
close by on some rocks that the tide
was quickly covering, I found the lady

unconscious—but the gentleman had
vanished.”

The detective stared at Lim won-
deringly. ‘““Vanished? How on earth
do you make that out?”

“I don’t know, sir; I only know that
the gentleman was not to be seen, and
the lady and the boat had been aband-
oned. To my mind it looked as
though it had been a purpose, The
rocks were slippy, and she might
fallen; but it was a blow that had
knocked her down, and it struck me
that the gentleman had meant to kill
her.”

Mr. Scafe was silent. In the old
sailor’s story he saw a sudden pos-
sibility in connection with his
Guest.

“I suppose it's so long ago that you
don’t remember what the couple were
like?” he said presently.

“The lady was very young ‘and fair,

‘a i
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and the gentleman was tall and dark.
But I'm wasting your time, sir,” he
went on. “I can’'t leave off when once
I begin.” 5

“I am very much interested,” the
detective said quickly. “Do you know
if the gentleman was ever found?"

The old man shook his head. *“No,
sir, I don’t; his body was never wash-
ed ashore in these parts, and I've allus
3'ad strong ideas as he was never
jdrownded! The poor young lady got
better, but to all questions she would
say she ‘couldn’t remember,’and short-
ly after she left the place, and the
whole thing was forgotten. I've not
talked about it since, sir.”

Mr. Scafe drew a coin from his
pocket. “You must be thirsty after
our long conversation, and I should
like a little mild refreshment myself.
Can we get anything about here?”

“If you’ll accept what I've got in my
little place, sir, you're welcome;there’s
not much, but what there is is all
right.”
| As they entered the cottage Mr.
‘Scafe put down the coin on the table,
where the old man would find it after
he had gone, and then, seeing he was
gazing wistfully at the paper that was
sticking out of his pocket, he drew it
;out and handed it to him.

! “This is the London Daily Reform-
er. Would you care to have it? It is
(illustrated.”

5 The old man seized on it eagerly.
i I don’t often get the

i

{“Thak you, sir.
| London papers.”
i As Mr. Scafe turned to pick up his
drink, he heard an excited cry come
from his host, who was gazing at the
inner sheet of the paper with amaze-
ment in his weather-beaten old face.

“What is it?” the detective said

“Found a missing relation?”
! “I don’t know, sir. I'm fairly moith-
ered and puzzled, but if this ’ere chap
isn’t the living image of him what we
was just talkin’ about a few moments
ago, I could eat my ’at.”

The detective looked over his
shoulder. There was a group of illu-
strations, and he could see no partic-
ular one that could have reminded the
old man of his conversation.

(To be Continued.)
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Presentation to a

Former Londoner

The Aylmer Express says of Mr.and
Mrs. C. O. Learn, of that place:

A great surprise awaited Mr. and
Mrs, C. O. Learn upon their return on

Hor | Saturday aftérnoon last from a visit that he has brought you both

;to Mr. Learn’s brother at Vassar,
i Mich.,, and other friends in different
iparts of the state. No sign of what
| friends had arranged in honor of their
home-coming and in celebration of the
fiftieth anmversary of their wedding
iwas visible as the travellers reached
home, Upon entering the house, how-
ever, instead of the rather deserted
jappearance which a house untenanted
{for some weeks would ordinarily pre-
sent, they were received most cordial-
ly by some thirty of their friends in
the living room, where cheerful fire,
shaded light and a general scheme of
decorations lent an added charm to
the greetings.
ers had removed the signs of travel,
a very tempting repast was served in
the dining-room, also beautifully dec-

No. 6198. Negligee in Empire Effect, |Was enjoying himself hugely. The sea forated and lighted by yellow candles
Cut in | Was delightful, and he used to sit on | 2nd Chinese lanterns, carrying out the
sizes 32 to 42 inches bust measure. {tho pier sometimes and shudder at the { color scheme, which was golden. Lunch

:being over Mr. and Mrs. Learn were
| escorted by the entire company to the
parlor, where ex-Reeve Wm. Hare, in
well chosen words, expressed the
pleasure which those present experi-
enced at beirg able to bestow con-
gratulations and good wishes upon the
fiftieth anniversary of their marriage.
Mr. Hare then called upon Miss Min-
nie Beemer, who read the following
address:

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Learn:

After the home-com- |

. A few of your friends have come
here today to extend to you our con-
gratulations and best wishes on this
the fiftieth anniversary of your mar-
riage. We thank our Heavenly Father
safely
along the pathway of life thus far, and
pray that you and all the friends here
assembled may be spared tu meet at
your diamond wedding. Mrs, Learn,
we now ask you to accept this gold
clock and these golden candlesticks as
a slight token of love and esteem in
which you are held by us. We ask
you, Mr. Learn, to accept this gold-
mounted umbrella as a shelter from
both storm and sunshine. May our
Heavenly Father guide and protect you
both through the remaining years of
your life, and grant that we may all
meet in that house of many mansions
prepared by him who has gone before.

Although Mr. and Mrs. Learn were
much overcome they managed to ex-
press their thanks and appreciation of
the kindness extended. Besides the
presents mentioned they were the
recipients. of beautiful presents at
gatherings in their honor at Detroit,
Vassar and Marlette. From her chil-
dren Mrs. Learn received a beautiful
gold chailn and pendant, and brooch
containing a pearl for each year of her
life, and Mr. Learn was given a set
of gold cuff links. The evening was
brought to a close by the company
joining hands and singing, “God Be
With You Till We Meet Again.”

Mr. and Mrs. Learn are former Lon-
doners, and Mrs. James W. Wester-
velt, of this city, is their Jaughter.

A HOUSE OF MYSTERY

Wealthy London Lady Dead Alone in
Her Mansion.

London, Oct. 12.—A discovery from
its circumstances stranger than any-
thing realized by fact or recorded in
fiction, was made by the police at
Ramsgate. In Vale Square is a large
house named Mildred, standing in its
own grounds. It was the property of
a Miss Taylor, whose friends had be-
come anxious as to what had happen-
ed to her.

On proceeding to the house Thurs-
day Detective Sergeant Paine could
obtain no answer and was compelled
to force an entrance. Inside the door
was found, amid a great accumulation
of dust, a pile of letters on the mat.
Some of these were three or four
months old, and among them were
several inquiring the whereabout
Miss Taylor. From these it appeared
that her relatives had lost sight of
her since May. Room after room was
examined without yielding any clue
until a bedroom was reached, and
there the body of Miss Taylor was
found in bed in an advanced state of
decomposition.

There was an air of culture about
the house and the room in which the
grim discovery was made haa well-
stocked book shelves. The house had
only recently been refurnished, re-
decorated and fitted with electric light,
and it was understood that Miss Tay-
lor was a person of means and had
recently come into a considerable
legacy.

The last time Miss Taylor was seen
by her neighbors is stated to have
been six weeks ago, but it 'is not clear
how they fix the date. She 1is de-
scribed as being of handsome appear-
snce and always exceedingly well
dressed. The house is one which would
only be tenanted by a person of means.

There is no indication of the cause
of Miss Taylor’'s death, but the fact
that her body lay for weeks in a house
in the midst of a large town without
any disquietude being aroused is not
the least remarkable feature of a mys-
terious affair. ?

-

DREYFUS WINS "AGAIN.

Paris, Oct. 12.—Major Dreyfus has
forced the Patrie,” under threats
prosecution, td print his answers to
the charges which ‘the Patrie and
other ¥rench papers have made
against *him in a campaign which they
 have been carrying on in connection
‘with the decision of the court of cas-
wation.

of |

of |

THE EYE-OPENER CASE.

Oct. 12.—The charge of
criminal libel preferred by R. C. Ed-
wards, of the against
Dan McGillicuidy, was adjourned this
morning until Friday.

The Danger
Of Piles

AND THE CERTAINTY WITH
WHICH THIS OBSTINATE DIS-
EASE IS CURED BY

Dr. A. W, Chase’s
Ointment

Calgary,

Eye-Opener,

It is a mistake to look on piles or
'hemorrhoids as merely an annoyance,

ifor they are serious and dangerous as
:woll, and in their chronic or aggra-
vated form bring keen distress and the
ruination of health.

The cause of piles is very different
in different cases, but there is always
relief and with regular treatment thor-
ough cure in the use of Dr. Chase’s
Ointment.

There is nothing severe or disagree-
able about this treatment, for by its
soothing influence it helps almost as
soon as applied.- You feel the benefit,
and know for a certainty that it is
doing you good.
l On the circular which goes with
every box of Dr. Chase’s Ointment are
given full instructions as to the use of
the ointment for itching, bleeding and
protruding piles, and itching skin dis-
eases. If you follow directions, we
guarantee satisfaction as a treatment
for every form of piles.

Mr. D. MacViecar, Caledonia Mines,
N. S, writes: “For years I was
troubled with bleeding, protruding piles
and could not obtain a cure. I would
|be laid off work for weeks. Tweo boxes
{of Dr. Chase’s Oirtment completely
cured me.”

Mr. J. Mawer, Roden, Man., writes:
“I had itching piles for five years and
the doctor told me there was no cure
for me and that I would have to un-
dergo an operation, Dr. Chase’s Oint-
ment completely ~cured me in one
week. As this was six months ago and
there has been no return of the old
trouble, I believe that the cure iz a
permanent one.”

alleled record of cures; 60c a box, at
all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
Co., Toronto.

Dr. Chase’s Ointment has an unpar-:
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The difficulty with most women lies in the fact that while they are anxious
about the health and welfare of their family and loved ones, they rarely ever pay
attention to themselves until Nature says St p- To prevent this every woman
should take Psychine regularly. It creates an appetite and is the greatest of
digestants. Psychine is a boon to run-down, tired and over-worked womagn,
for there is LIFE IN EVERY DOSE. Mrs. J. T. Miller, of 83 Notre Dame St

Winnipeg, proved this, for she says: *‘I am thankful for what Psychine has
done for me. I was laid up with weakness. Oh, how I suffered. My appetite

was vcrr poor and my stomach was greatly disordered. To-day I am strong
and well, for Psychine has brought me permanent relief. I feel like a new
woman now to wKat I did before taking Psychine. T feel the vigor of girlhood
in my veins once more.”’

TRY PSYCHINE FREE.

We want every family to know the
merits of Psychine and will send every
householder a trial bottle free. Cut
out coupon and mail to Dr. T. A.
Slocum, Limited, Toronto.

Free Trial Bottle.

Please let me have a free trial of
Psychine as per your special offer.

Psychine regulates and strengthens the stomach and is an infallible remedy for
all disorders cf the throat, lungs and chest. All druggists and stores, 50c.
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What a “Pandora” Hot-Water
Attachment Means to Me

“BELOW-—You see how I just turn on the tap
and instantly get hot water for my dishes, washe
ing, scrubbing, preserving, etc.

“ABOVE— you see how the
pipes are connected to the
bath and basin—no waiting
for a bath—no carrying
hot water upstairs.”

‘““Pandora” Ranges can be
supplied with a hot-water
attachment if you
haven't already got
one, and the attach-
ment does not either
take extra fuel or in-
terfere with baking.

, Toronto, Montreai, Winnipeg, Vancouver, St. John. N.B.. Hamilton. Calgary.
A, J. A. BROWNLEE, 38 TALBOT ST.
FOR SALE BY .

J. A. PAGE, 807 DUNDAS ST.

GET A PICTURE OF

SIR_WILFRID LAURIER

The Advertiser has on hand a splendid

photo-gravure of Canada’s leading citizen,

size 18 x 24 inches. This picture is speci-.
ally suited for framing, and the demand for

it 1s sure to be large.

On Sale At Advertiser Office
Price 10 Cents.

By Mail, Including Tubing and Postage, 15c.
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'CHARCOAL )

FOR RINDLING

Ever realize that fifty bushels of charcoal in the cellar for $7 00
would kindle all the fires in a big home all winter? It’s a cheaper and
a quicker starter for furnace, range or grate than wood. If you don’t
think you need 50 pushels order 25—in bulk—delivered for $3 50.

CORNER BATHURST AND BURWELL ST., LONDON.
'Phone 840.

1197

LThe Staléard Chemical Co. ef Toronmto, Limited )}




